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Science Building
Exhibit Planned
Under the capable directorship of Dr.
Martin, a public exhibition is planned for
the nights of April 12 and 13. Taking
part in the project are the Industrial Arts,
Biological Science and Physical Science
Departments, which means that every part
of the Science building will hold new wonders for the visitor.
Novelties as well as educational set-ups
are to be featured throughout both evenings, with the students taking active part,
thus enabling the citizens to witness a rare
treat—college students at work. Additional information regarding this display is
expected to be available for publication
next week.

Pi Pappa Delta Convention
TULSA, OKLA., MARCH 28-APRIL 1
Leonard R. Linsenmayer won second
place in the National Convention tournament, in Men's Extempore Speaking. The
award was a gold medal and a cup for the
college.
Men's debate team went to the 7th round.
The other contestants were: Helen Clingaman, Marguerite Caurette, and Robert
Christy. Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Carmichael
accompanied the contestants.

Women's League
Elects Officers
Officers of the Women's League were
chosen for the coming year recently. They
are: Vivian White, president; Josephine
Nicodemus, first vice-president; Joyce
Parke, second vice-presi'lent; Mildred
Lantz, secretary; and Margaret Foster,
treasurer.
•

•

•

Emersonians Meet
Regular meeting of the society was held
in room 103A. Due to this being 'rush
week' the attendance was quite small. A
very interesting program was enjoyed by
all those present. The program consisted of
the following numbers:
Spring Myths—Hulda Doyle.
Spring Fever—Mildred Daniels.
Song—Bernice Kisling.
Spring Poems—G. Bates.
Child's Essay on Spring—Wesley Watson.
Parliamentary drill was conducted with
Robert Boyer as chairman, and all members participating enthusastically.
We would like for all members to remember the date of the next meeting, April 13.
The topic of the evening will be "Literary
Ohio."

No. 27.

BEE GEE ADMITTED FIVE-BRO. FORMAL
TO NORTH CENTRAL
SATURDAY NIGHT
ASSOCIATION GROUP Ye Olde Five Brothers held their annual
Bowling Green State College is continuing its forward movement, by taking another step toward higher development.
Realizing that growth involves a closer
harmony and cooperation between groups
with similar motives and goals, we are
glad to learn of the recent affiliation of
our college with a group of similar institutions, namely, The North Central Association.
The North Central Association is an organization, consisting of the colleges and
universities of twenty states between New
York and Denver. Its main function is to
advance the interests of higher education.
It operates as a standardizing agency.
Membership is limited to those institutions
which meet the standards it has set up. Applications for membership are acted upon
after thorough examination by a competent
person selected by the Secretary of the
Commission on Higher Education. The report of the examiner is acted upon first,
by the Board of Review, and is then submitted to the Commission on Higher Education. If approved, it is then passed upon
by the association. Bowling Green State
College was examined Feb. 6th, by Registrar Ira M. Smith, of the University of
Michigan, and was admitted to the list of
Colleges and Universities at the meeting
of the association in Chicago, March 16-18.
It schould be explained that the North
Central Association maintains two classes
of membership, first the College and University class and second the Teacher Training Institutions. Bowling Green State
College has been a member of the Teacher
Training Institution class since 1916. The
recent action of the North Central Association advances it from that class to the
college and university class.
Our college has now reached the highest
rank In this standardizing agency. The
significance of this advancement to the
students Is the recognition and backing
which they receive from an institution
whose rating involves no question.
•

•

•

Key Nearing
Completion
The finishing touches are being put on
the 1932 Key. Engravings, printing copy,
photography—all these elements are being
co-ordinated for the building of the annual
Prominent in this year's issue is to be the
new treatment of several interesting sections. Snapshots gathered from the four
corners of the campus have been arranged
in a large snap section; groups have been
arranged on the pages and the book virtually completed.

spring formal, Saturday night, April 2nd
in the women's gym. About fifty couples including alumni, neophytes, and faculty
guests, President and Mrs. Williams, Mr.
and Mrs. Kohl, Mr. and Mrs. Powell, Mr.
and Mrs. Landis, Mr. and Mrs. Crowley
and Mr. Stellar danced to the splendid
music of Lake's colorful orchestra. Punch
and wafers were served as refreshments.
The gym was beautifully decorated in
red and black, traditional colors of Ye Olde
Five Brothers. At the end of the eleventh
dance the men all gathered in the center of
the gym and gave the Five Brother yell,
"Buckets of Blood."
Attractive favors were given the young
lady guests and everyone dispersed at 12
o'clock having thoroughly enjoyed themselves.

Music Students Go
to Cleveland
A number of the B. G. music students,
together with several music professors, are
going to attend the National Conference
of Music in the Cleveland Public Auditorium. The convention extends from April
3rd to the 8th.
These who will probably make the trip
are: Irene Urschel, Helene Harmon, Marion Sheats, George Hilgeneck, Hilda Hilgeneck, Margaret Sams, Christina King,
Sidney Baron and Miss Stensland, Dr. Williams, Profs. Fauley, McEwen, Church, and
Tunnecliffe.
Mr. Armstrong and Mr. Hilty music supervisors of the city schools, are also planning to go.

3K's Rush All-Fools' Day
We had a party Wednesday evening at
the home of Lois Hartman. 'Twas one of
those Rush Party affairs, which were so
prevalent last week. April Fools' Day was
two days away, yet we thought we'd rush
things and celebrate in spite of the fact.
The weather man must have been fooled,
too; for he sent an abundance of April
Showers for the occasion.
The guests were entertained in the usual manner with games, cards and dancing.
Refreshments were served early in the evening. Imagine! A pickle, a cracker, and
one peanut. What a meal for those longing to reduce! Fooled again! They had a
chance to eat later.
Favors of individual powder puffs in
organdy cases were given to the rushees.
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Wise and Otherwise
Another year is drawing to a close. We
often think of what WE have gained from
college, as we retrospect. Some will perhaps at this stage of the year think of their
physical advancement; some of their intellectual; some of their social. Whether
or not we look back and decide that we
have gained something from these many
weeks since school started last fall, the
chances are we did get something of value.
But, most of us should stop to think,
have we actually GIVEN anything to the
collective life of the school? What has
Bee Gee gained from our having been in
classes this year? It would be well for
more of us to reflect on this and consider
that after all, even though we ourselves
might have gained something, unless the
school also gained, our year has been more
or less of a failure.
We on this campus often speak of the
lack of spirit shown here. But that's no
fault of the school as a whole; it is rather
due to the indifference of most of the students for the welfare of the group. Too
many of us have been willing to go on our
own self-satisfied way and forget that we
owe something to the college that is fitting
us for a life's position.
What can we do? Create the spirit, or
help do so, by each one of us being a little
more loyal to the activities and pursuits
of the college. That is the sine qua non
of college spirit.
Thus we can look back at the end of another year, and in congratulating ourselves
for what we have gained, be congratulated
by what we have contributed. SUPPORT
BEE GEE.

Th^ Joy of Not
Attending Chapel
Not long ago the great Half and Half
Chapel Edict was issued providing for half
the chapel periods for freshmen and the
other half for the rest. This was a great
boon to college students because it cut in
half the danger of falling out of the
chapel seat and cracking a rib.

There was peace in knowing that only
once in two weeks you were compelled to
listen to some anthropod go round and
round—peace to which upper classmen
(even Seniors) were not accustomed. To
see those poor yearlings pour into the auditorium while you moved happily on your
way, to study math perhaps, until the
"News" came out. After all, half time is
enough.
But a few careless who really haven't
time to go to chapel found that missing
half of the time was so good that missing
all of the time was even better. The usual
procedure followed. The freedom loving
seniors were called in on the registrar's
traditional green carpet. "Rules are rules
—you have a chapel seat—it says here in
the catalog—our orders are suspension"
etc., etc., until the grave seniors close their
eyes and dream they hear the melodious
voice of the president in chapel. "The next
time, you be there," makes the slumbering
seniors and they feebly nod in affirmation
and walk out thinking—preaching services
will be held again next Tuesday.
And so the joy of not attending chapel
shifts back to the grim reality and necessary attendance.

"Science and the New
Civilization"
When an eminent scientist such as Millikan writes about what science has contributed to life, we can do no more than
sit up and take a bit of notice. This is
what R. A. Millikan has done in his recent
volume, "Science and the New Civilization".
Enumeration of the sins of science, socalled, are almost trite in their being wellknown. We are no more than mere cogs
in the wheel of industry, it is charged. But,
answers Millikan, is not this better than
being a man with a hoe, "bowed by the
weight of centuries", as he was until in the
recent past. Radio, talkies, automobiles,
the children of science, have enriched the
life of the working man, and, although he
is not yet a god, he has taken a forward
step from what he was in the past.
Again, seme say there is danger of
flooding the world with too much knowledge. The result of this, it is charged,
will be self-destruction. Millikan answers
the charge by saying that this same problem presents itself in a hundred other ways
and in other fields. Literature, for instance, can be immoral or moral. Which
it is depends upon the weilder of the pen itself. The same is true of the scientific
tools we now have. Their manipulation
for good or evil depends on the character
of the individual who runs them.
And
men with real understanding, are, after
all, the sort who head social life.
In this vein, the great American scientist goes on to meet the arguments of those
who claim science to be the bane of modern life. The theme of the book is: "Science has made for us a better world in
which to live."

Announcements
W. A. A. TO HOLD ELECTION
The April W. A. A. meeting is to be held
tomorrow (Wednesday) evening at 7:00
o'clock in room 104A. Every members is
urged to attend. Officers for next year will
be elected at this time.
There will be an interesting social meetof the Henry County Club on Thursday
evening, April 5, at 7:30 o'clock. Refreshments will bo served, for which each bring
10 cents. Sec cork board.
■

•

•

HALL OF FAME

The Bee Gee News nominates Darvan
Mooseman for the Hall of Fame:
Because he possesses seemingly indefatigable ambitions.
Because ho never heard of taking life
easy.
Because of his tireless energy and nerve.
Because of his most apparent joy of
living.
Because of his cunningly wrinkled forehead.
Because he made an A in Physics.
Because he belongs to Book and Motor.
Because he plays a squawk pipe in the
band.
Because he won't be back in Bee Gee
next year.
Because he is a man with a future—and
a past.
Because he has openly opposed the existance of this column.

Nothing to It?
What are You?
Take the first letter of your name in
column one, and the first letter of your second name in column two. The words will
describe you.
A—ged
A—pe
B—ad
B—ug
C—ute
C—rook
D—angerous
D—umbell
E—asy
E—gg
F—oolish
F—lirt
G—reen
G—oof
H—ardboiled
H—upload
I —ndividual
I —ceberg
J—ealous
J—oke
K—een
K—id
L—azy
L—oon
M—alicious
M—onkey
N—aughty
N—ut
0—dd
O—yster
P—opular
P—rune
Q—ueer
Q—uitter
R—ebellious
R—ascal
S—oft
S—ap
T—easing
T—urtle
U—nscrupulous
U—pstart
V—ivacious
V—iper
W—asting
W—art
X—asperating
X—iphais
Y—ellow
Y—ap
Z—ealous
Z—ebra
—The Skeleton

'*
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"I think it would be fine."—Clarence

Tkh?"

Leiter.

_«_

"Make it a square, and it's O. K. with
me."—Gale Herbert.
—o—
"I'm pure as the snow, but I'll drift."—
Dewayne Burke.
-o—
"I'm tied up."—Blake Wendt.
"It's O K with me."—Lucile Slage.
"It's the proper thing."—R. Alloway.
"Swell Idea!"—Martha Gaeth.
"I think it would be fun."—Christina
King.
"You've
Fisher.

got

my

consent." — Stanley

"Sure—why not?"—Mary Alice Ryan.

Looms
What do you think about the
Leap Year Dance?
"Great! Of course, it wouldn't bother me
anyway."—Irene Knapp.

"I think it would be lots of fun, but—"'
—Helen Weis.
"Maybe some of us poor unsociab'e fellows would get a break."—Wallace Lackey.
"I like it."—Ruth Wolfe.
"Occ, now's my chance."—Bil! Thomas.
would

"I'm not to be trusted."—Don Lowell.

Year Dance
This "Leap Year Drr.ce" affair is progressing quite favorably. Most of the coeds are for it, if Williams Hall sentiment
can be taken as typical of the campus. In
a vote taken there, 77 women strongly favored the dance while the remaining 25 were
indifferent. There were no votes against
Send in your ideas, views, and opinions
(or what have you?) for the next issue.
Remember the time is growing shorter.
Write today!

Advice for Girls
Football men are the bunk; they tackle
everything.
Tennis men are harmless, but they like
their rackets.
Baseball men are dangerous; they hit
end run.
Basketball men are too jumpy.
Don't date journalists; they put everything in the paper.
Botany students enjoy cutting up too
many things.
Members of the band blow their own
horns.

"Let her go."—Tubby Tennant.

TWO DEBATES

"Swell"—"Cookey" La Lande.

"I think it
Fans.

"Oh, I think we ought to have it."—
.'—Ruth Doughty.

Williams is For Leap

Two Bowling Green teams exchanged debates with Defiance college Friday afternoon. Our negative team composed of Wesiey Watson, Stanley Fisher and John Moore
travelled to Defiance while our affirmative
team, WaiLce Lackey, Harold Seibert and
Wajne Champion met the negative team of
Defiance heie. The question debated was
"Resolved the United States should recognize politically the Soviet Regime."

be grand."—Ruby

"It would be fun."—Corine Amos
"Suits me."—'Buzz" Bartlett
"Me too."—Roberta Rae.
"As a future old maid school marm, I
think it's my great chance."—Lois Von
Kaenai.
"It's the best thing old Bee Go? will ever
have."—Alice Cutter.
"Why not give the girls
—Cookie and Millie.
"Oh! for a good time!
"Sal"

a

Eh?

chance?"
What?"—

"Sure, for variety is the spice of life."
—Tuffy Hawkins.
"I'd go but
Shupe.

I pity the girl."—Thurl

"It's a break for me."—Paul Papsdorf.

Life '

CHAPTER I
Glad to meet you.
CHAPTER II
Isn't the moon beautiful?
CHAPTER III
Oozum love woozum?
CHAPTER IV
Do you
?
CHAPTER V
Da, da, da.
CHAPTER IV
Why the sam hill isn't dinner ready?
The End

She: I could go on like this forever!
He: But I only got a gallon of gas.
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The Flicker's Nest
The Sugar Camp
I leave the farm house and start down the
lane
That leads to the woodland, past fields
fenced for grain
And come to a gate that I open with care
Then I leap o'er the brook flowing silently
there.
From there, on the hill, a small house I
can see
And my heart seems to thrill for I know
I shall be
Within that rude building 'til midnight
each night
For two weeks or more, with a fire shining
bright.
I hold in my hands a new bit and a brace
And spiles in my pocket, just one for each
place.
I sort out the pails, place them all in a
row
Each one clean and bright and "rarin' to
go".
Then walk through the woods, inspecting
each tree
And pick out the maples that look best to
me.
I choose the south side, and into it I tap
For I know the sunlight increases the sap.
With all the trees tapped, and the buckets
all hung
I ease up a bit to wait for the run
Then early next morning, with sun shining
bright
I know a "party" is planned for that night.
Then I harness the team and hook to the
"boat"
And from the first pail I moisten my throat
I've waited a year for this drink of fresh
sap
When back to the shanty I fill up the pans
And poke up the fire into long golden
bands.
The sap starts to simmer and soon there's
a bubble.
But the thoughts of fresh syrup banishes
trouble.
By the lantern's red glow through the volume of steam
I sit by the fire—read a while—then I
dream
Of the oncoming days made delicious with
things
Which Old Mother Nature, and sap-season
brings.
Now who is the chemist with concoctions
rare
Who can use what He wants yet has plenty
to spare?
Who rules all the world with a sweep of
His hands
Yet can take time to put "fox-fire" on the
pans?

The Lord and Creator, the Giver of Things
That the rain and the sunlight and springtime still brings
To Him we give all the glory and praise
And recognize Him as our Guide all our
days.
John L. (Jack) Powell.

Music Dep't Plans
Series of Concerts
The various organizations of the music
department are preparing a series of concerts to be given during the month of May.
Definite plans have not yet been made but
following is a general schedule:
Men's Glee Club
May 2
Band
May 5
Girl's Glee Club
May 12
Orchestra
May 19
Chorus
May 26

College Briefs
Miss Helen Wright, supervisor of music
in Syracuse, New York, visited our music
department last week, before going to the
National Music Conference in Cleveland
April 3-8.
Ruth Fehnrick and Gladys Muggy spent
the week-end at their homes in Port Clinton.
Thelma Brown, who was injured in a
skating accidents two weeks ago, has resumed attending classes.
Marguerite Hanna, who sustained a
broken arm in a fall, reports that it is
mending nicely.
Alberta Frederick has given up her studies here for a more serious job—that of
housekeeping. She was married during the
Easter recess.

VISIT
WARD'S
READYTOWEAR
DEPARTMENT

MONTGOMERY
WARD&
CO.

What the Season Will Do
OR
A WORM'S EYE VIEW OF A
COLLEGE ROMANCE
Ho hum! Spring is here now. And are
we worms happy? And how! It's not so
hot having to stay in the cold ground all
winter. This worm's life isn't so easy.
There are too many ups and downs connected with it. We no sooner come up for
air than we have to go down again or be
stepped on by some college student. Anyway, I think they're trespassing on our
property. Who were here first, I'd like to
know. We worms or the students?
I never did have much use for them.
They're quite silly, really. Here it is
spring. Quite an ideal season to be out
plowing the fields and planning summer
gardens. But what do we find these college student:; doing? Why, they're acting
like a bunch of love sick cows. Even the
squirrels arc getting suspicious.
From my spot here by the curb I can
see a couple in the "Fall-apart Four"
parked a few wiggles away. And such
conversation! They keep arguing about
whether they love one another. Sometimes
one of them gets angry and hot words ensue. But they usually make up.
Gee, these people are changeable as the
weather. In fact, they change with the
weather. In the fall they start getting
over their summer r< mances. Winter finds
them giving the "affairs de coeur" the cold
shoulder. Cut oh! When spiring comes
along sap starts running from the trees,
and saps start running after new loves.
The romance waxes fast and furious, sometimes ending in marriage. By fall the
love-birds are divorced—maybe—and the
girl finds herself a college widow.
That's ONE thing we worms don't have
to worry about. After thinking it over, I
guess a worm's life isn't so bad after all.
Whoops! Here comes a co-ed. I'll have
to make that hole in one if I want to save
my skin. So long!
Exit Worm

Week at Williams
What was the big argument about in
Room 16 last Wednesday afternoon? It
seems that two of the girls suffered bad
effects.
If you want to see a room that is really
upset, call at 133 "toward the end of the
week" as Skinny Carstenson puts it.
Could it be another sign of spring—our
co-eds are spilling water over everything
dressing up in dolls clothes, and chasing
each other around the corridors.
We know that the girls at Table 4 enjoy
their meals. They get to laughing so much
that the rest of the dining hall wonders
what it is all about.
Now that the spring vacation is over
we can be out until 8 instead of 7. Aren't
we glad that spring is here.
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Pen Pictures of Profs
A rather sprightly figure comes before
the lens of our camera. This gentleman
moves with a springy step and the erect
figure of a youth of twenty summers. He
bows and smiles at us as we pass^ by a little further on, he lightly touches his hand
to his hat as he passes a lady. Soon his
swinging stride carries him out of sight.
We move our camera into the classroom.
His personality energises all hearers; his
ideas provoke thought. Questions as to
source material evoke from him a ready
response, an excellent recitation brings eager commendation.
Outside of class, the interests of this
man are innumerable. No field seems to
bar his querying search. His personality
radiates to all his listeners when he speaks.
Time has given to him the dignity of a patriarch and the good sense of a Solcmon.
But of all these pictures, the most gallant
view that we have of him, is that picture
cf a scholarly, white-haired gentleman
spreading sunshine to those he meets.

Life of a Commuter
(Voice of mother coming up the stairs)
"Sam, this is the third time I've called
you. Do you know it's 6:30?"
(Many thoughts unsaid.) Time to get
up? How nice it would feel to sleep until
7:30 some morning. It's certainly a snap
for the students who stay in Bee Gee. Get
up when they please. Never have to worry
about starting the car on cold mornings,
or whether a tire will go up. For the love
o' Pete, there's Bill now and I've got only
one side of my face shaved, and no breakfast.
(Much hurrying in the next two
minutes—very much hurrying.) Finally—
Hello Bill. Ten minutes early this morning, aren't you? How am I supposed to
know when you're coming? Oh, xq!&?. I
forgot my history. Wait a minute
OK, let's go.
(On the way to Bee Gee.) Say, Bill,
your radiator's frozen. Try putting some
alcohol in it once in a while. Ran out of
gas yesterday; frozen radiator today. What
next?
(Bee Gee.) Late as usual. Carm . . .
will probably say, "Good afternoon, sir.
Did you know that class starts at eight?
You might hand in a special report on
Chapter VIII of Hollister to make your
work up for the last two classes to which
you arrived late." Lord, Bill, I just remembered that I forgot my term paper
for Doc Kohl today, and this is the last
day.
What time are you going home today?
Four bells. I wanted to stay until 5:00.
These guys that live over here have it soft.
Sleep mornings; go home when they please,
study in the library every evening; go out
for athletics; walk around with the girls;
get acquainted with everyone; never have
to explain to their parents why they aren't
studying, and yet some of them sing the
"blues" about their fates.

A Freshman Looks
at College
You will recall that last week's Bee Gee
News carried a column of more or less humorous answers of freshmen to the question,
"What do you think of college by now?"
According to the staff mathematician there
were some twenty-two answers to the aforementioned question and these answers
varied about as much as our March weather. Now if the truth were know the
chances are that if that same question were
to be answered by the freshmen in all seriousness, the answers would probably be
as dissimilar and as humorous as those that
appeared in the last issue. As has been the
custom in years past, let us blame the difference of opinion on to the fact that no
two people have the same point of view, or
in other words, stories of the wreck are
bound to vary.
But to the average freshman the real
truth about college is just beginning to
take form. A certain amount of "cockiness" is naturally taken out of a high school
senior as he seemingly steps down to the
level of a college freshman-much of which
is done through the process of wearing a
freshman cap and singing solos for the upper classmen, while standing on the steps
of the Administration building. Then too
a certain amount of readjustment is necessary in the method of study and in every
social act. Many of the freshman had to
become acclimated to the library and to
learn how to make use of the various indices and guides to be found there; there
were no doubt many who for the first time
in their lives really had to get down and
dig out facts frcm many different kinds
and types of books. All this had to be done
besides making important social changes,
such as living away from home for the first
time, making new friends, doing his own
planning instead of having his parents do
it for him: In other words of modern slang
"to be put on his own hook."
Taking all of these facts in consideration
along with the item of retaining a portion
of what he should have learned from text
book and class room discussion, let us
guess that the average freshman appreciates these many experiences of the past
seven months but prefers to go on rather
than to have to go through those dreadful
trials again.
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portance of the taken-for-granted mailman
if we should meet him coming in some
morning with his thousand one parcels,
but even greater would cur appreciation be
if he failed to come for a day. Come,
student's we can not afford to forget "old
faithful." Three cheers for the mailman!

CLA-ZEL THEATRE

i

Tues. and Wed., April 5-6

Greta Garbo in

i

Thurs. and Fri., April 7-8

Richard Barthelmess in

"Alias The Doctor"
This Coupon and
Admits One
Tues. or Wed., April 5-6
"MATA HARI"

15c

This Coupon and
Admits One
Thurs. or Fri., April 7-8
"ALIAS THE DOCTOR"

15c

•?<
*.,

—*

Everything for the college
man and woman
— at —

J. J. NEWBERRY CO.
5-10-25c STORE

►♦>

PETTYS GARAGE
A. A. A. Service
Automobile Repairing,
Tires and Accessories
Gasoline, Oil and
Greasing Service

The Mailman - - An
Appreciation
The mailman is perhaps the best friend
we have on the campus, (besides Steve the
Cop) but we seldom realize the fact. How
often have you even so much as thought
about the mail carrier and your indebtedness to him? Who brings us daily news
from our home-towns, long-waited-for letters, good things to eat in laundry bags,
and samples of all kinds from companies?
The trouble with most of us is that we
have been waited upon for so long ..that we
no longer think much about those who wait
upon us. We would fully realize the im-

"Mata Hari"

Phone 172

f

"WE NEVER CLOSE"

«M

DIXIE LUNCH

EATS OF ALL KINDS
At all hours
!

South Dixie and Bender Road
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Exchange

Leaves O'Grass

New Study Plan at University of Chicago
After three months trial the new study
plan at University of Chicago has proved
successful, indeed, much more of a success
than students and instructors had thought
possible, according to President Hutchins
recently.
Briefly, the plan eliminates the old system of grades, attending classes when one
does not wish, and examinations. Students
go to class to gain knowledge, and not to
strive for grades which will allow them to
pass.
If a student does not wish to attend class,
and can prove to his adviser that he can
learn more outside of class, the adviser gives
his approval.—Teachers College News,
Charleston, Illinois.

DISILLUSIONED

Men Preferred
Girls leave rings around the bathtubs,
burn too many lights late at night, wear out
the plush on the furniture, despise common
foods, leave bottles about and strew cigarette ashes around, according to the boarding
house keepers catering to University of
Kentucky students.
Boys are preferred even thought they use
many cuspidors.—The Reserve Weekly,
Western Reserve University, Cleveland, O.
Other Campus' News
Six students of the University of Denver
attended lectures in bathing suits and were
suspended. Out West it's "go vested, young
man, go vested."
Co-eds of Missouri University have put
themselves on a "five-cent budget." During
the depression they expect only a coca cola
on their date nights.
Ohio State co-eds are permitted to smoke
in the dormitories if they provide metal
ash trays and waste baskets. We should like
to suggest the advisability of asbestos
bedding.—Teachers College News, Charleston, Illinois.
Foresight
We are told that hindsight is better than
foresight and bitter experience usually
proves the truth of this statement. College
students frequently learn of this fact to
their dismay when they complete their college course and discover that they have not
gotten the fullest benefit out of their training and that they possess an empty degree
and a sad realization of their incapacities.
This fact is driven home more forcefully
upon a survey of any class. It will be found
that a number of the students regard college as a separate part of their life which
will be forever banished upon graduation
day. In this they err seriously. Man is built
up through the years by his habits, associations, and achievements until at the peak
of his life he should possess knowledge, reason and a broad philosophic view of life.
We seldom stop to think that each conscious
move on our part goes to make up this finished man and that the attitude we have
and the manner in which we live regulate
the degree of worth of this finished man.
The U. of D. News, Dayton, Ohio.

Beauty, I thought I had found it
Ah yes, It must have been present;
For me it enticed, was exquisite,
Lurking below in the moon-light stream,
How calm, how radiant, how pleasant!
But for me, it was only a dream.
Youth, I, too, surely had] tapped.
I laughed, and was gay—and was merry,
From its fountain, I eagerly lapped
Of the joys and wonders of springtime;
But ethereal, it left—on the wings of a
fairy.

blended with an admirable insight into
character and makes the story one that is
indeed unusual. It has within it something
for all kinds of tastes.
The words of the father might be used
to summarize the whole story: "The Man
who knew the future had named his son in
commemoration of hidden mysteries. He had
wandered far from his native place and
travelled far and wide, now he was returning home. He knew more than other
men: now he had learned more still: that
ignorance may be a diviner gift than knowledge and that secrecy is the gift of God".
Which has a firm hold on Truth.

SMITH'S BARBER
SHOP

Love, I had sought far and wide,
Ever hopeful, expectant and waiting,
O'er mountain, vale, and tide;
But elusive and ever evading
It lingered—mocked me—and died.
Hulda Doyle

Headquarters for students —
Ladies' Bobbing and Shampooing a specialty.
All Soft Water
Shoes shined and dyed by
an expert.

A BIT OF SUNSHINE
A little bit of sunshine came
And lingered 'round my door.
It laughed and twinkled merrily
And flickered on the floor.

Now - In Bowling Green for
the first time
MAX FACTOR'S
HOLLYWOOD
SOCIETY MAKE-UP

It made the day seem brighter when
It slid into my room.
The darkness seemed to melt away—
Together with the gloom.
I love the sunshine God has sent
To help us through the day.
It makes my cares seem lighter when
I see a sunny ray.
—Ruth Nachtrieb

PATTON'S DRUG
STORE
108 S. Main St.

The Clairvoyant
Ernst Lothar, a leading dramatic critic
of a Viennese paper, has written a novel
that lately has been translated into the
English. The skill with which Lothar manipulates the scenes witnesses the degree of
merit he possesses as a critic.
"The Clairvoyant" is the story of a man
who had a strange power which he used
more or less as a parlor joke. He was surprised to find that others looked with more
serious eyes upon the power. Consequently
he is entangled in love affairs, the outcome
of which is intensely interesting. T'le work
closes in a manner that is pleasing, but is
entirely natural to life.
The book is of the type that might be
treated lightly; but Lothar deals with his
characters seriously. He makes the reader
see that even in this "scientific" age, the
majority of us are caught by the glamor
of mysticism such as clairvoyancy. He
shows us that, even though we are superficially skeptical of such, we at the same
time harbor in our minds a misty halfbelief that is powerful enough to lead us
into strange adventures.
Realism and romanticism is skillfully
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SANITARY DRY
CLEANERS

7
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For Cleaning and Pressing

I

Suits, Top Coats
Ladies' Plain Coats.Plain Wool Dresses..
Plain Silk Dresses

139 E. Wooster

$1.00
$1.00
$1.00
--$1.25

Phone 28
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Now You Can Afford That
Superior
MEADOW GOLD
ICE CREAM
29c quart

►.

«

15c pint

Every Day

WOOD'S COLLEGE
STORE

534 E. Court St.
Fountain Lunch — College Supplies
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